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far, but started with fine ideas of economy, necessary for me and conceded by him, who never said whether he had, or had not, money. We went to Abbeville, and there I drew, and to Amiens, and to Beauvais, he falling lame at Amiens, filling the streets with imprecations on all bootmakers ; but he bought a pair of gay carpet-slippers, and in these he walked from Clermont to Beauvais, about 18 miles. But from this point, as he was footsore, we tried no more walking, but went everywhere by rail or diligence. We took a volume of Keats with us, and no other book : he knew everything about every place we went to. There was a little quarrel as to whether we should go to Paris or not, for though we wanted to go to Chartres, which lay south of it, he would have had us skirt the city, even by two days'journey, so as not to see the streets of it. But I wanted to see the pidtures in the Louvre, and Fulford wanted to see Paris, and after all there was the Hotel Cluny to pacify him with. He had told me that Notre Dame would be a sight miserable to look at, for the sculptures were half down and lying in careless wrecks under the porches. He was fidgetty in Paris, and after three days we hurried away and went straight to Chartres/'
On the 25th of July Fulford wrote from Chartres: *c On the morning after arrival at. Paris we went first to the Sainte Chapelle; thence to the Beaux Arts department of the Exposition: conceive our delight to find no less than seven Pre-Raphaelite among the English pidrures: three by Hunt, including the Light of the World., three by Millais, one by Collins, They seemed to be entirely unappreciated, except the Order of Release, which attra&ed a great many from time to time. In the evening to the Opera, to hear Alboni in Le Prophete. Jones was enraptured; Morris seemed a good deal bored. Yesterday to the Louvre. We have moved before Sebastopol.d their remote-
